226                             THE  DUNCIAD   (A)
Streph. Me gentle Delia beckons from the Plain,
Then, hid in Shades, eludes her eager Swain;
But feigns a Laugh, to see me search around,
And by that Laugh the willing Fair is found.
Daph.    The sprightly Sylvia trips along the Green,                            5
She runs, but hopes she does not run unseen',
While a kind glance at her Pursuer fly es,
How much at variance are her Feet and Eyes!
There is nothing the Writers of this kind of Poetry are fonder of,
than descriptions of Pastoral Presents. Philips says thus of a 10
Sheep-hook.
Of seasoned Elm', where studs of Brass appear,
To speak the Giver* s name, the month and year.
The hook of polish? d Steel, the handle turned,
And richly by the Graver's skill adorn* d.                              15
The other of a Bowl embossed with Figures.
---------where wanton Ivy twines,
And swelling Clusters bend the curling Vines;
Four Figures rising from the work appear,
The various Seasons of the rolling year;                               20
And What is that which binds the radiant Sky,
Where twelve bright Signs in beauteous order lie?
The simplicity of the Swain in this place, who forgets the name
of the Zpdiack, is no ill imitation of Virgil; but how much more
plainly and unaffectedly would Philips have dressed  this 25
Thought in his Doric?
And what that hight, which girds the Welkin sheen,
Where twelve gay Signs in meet array are seen?
If the Reader would indulge his curiosity any farther in the
comparison of Particulars, he may read the first Pastoral of 30
Philips-with, the second of his Contemporary, and the fourth and
sixth of the former with the fourth and first of the latter; where
several parallel places will occur to every one.
Having now shown some parts, in which these two Writers
maybe compared, it is a justice I owe to Mr. Philips, to discover 35